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Author's Notes: 
Showing TON some love. It didn’t look like anybody has written a story about the bands reactions to Peter's 
(amazing) Playgirl spread so | did it :D 


"Okay, what the fuck, Pete?" Was Josh's so eloquent response to the magazine shoved right in front of his 


nose. He put down what he was holding as his eyes widened in shock. 


"What? Don't like it?" Peter asked, his expression unchanging as the keyboardists face went red with second- 
hand embarrassment. 


Josh's eyes met centre-fold Peter's sultry gaze. When the frontman announced that he was going to appear on 


Playgirl for the greater good of the band Josh honestly thought he was just joking. 


"thats your dick" He spluttered, usually he was calm and collected and it certainly wasn't like Josh hasn't 


ever seen his bandmates dick. 


They've been buddies for years so they were definitely no longer shy around each other.going to pools, saunas, 
even just being on the road together meant that Peter's dick was in his peripheral at least once before but.. 
there was something surrealistic about seeing his good friend lying over a bed as he clutched his boner, 
pursing his lips at the camera. 

"Yeah, | said | wouldn't do it if it wasn't hard, my dick looks kind of like a mushroom when it's soft." 

"That's your dick, Pete, your dick is in a magazine! In Playgirl" Josh gaped, unsure of how to react, the longer 
he looked at the pictures the longer Peter's ‘fuck-me' stare started to do strange, indescribable things to him. 
Josh likened it to a loss of dignity. 

"Is it that bad?" Peter asked, taking the magazine back as -thankfully- Kenny came crashing through the door: 
"You're a fucking retard Petel" The guitarist howled, clutched his stomach in laughter. "A fucking retard" 


"What do you mean?" Peter asked, frowning slightly as Kenny leaned up against the wall for support. He had 
tears streaming down his face. 


Josh took it as his chance to quietly sneak away. 


"My friend just called, only 23 percent of that magazines subscribers are actually women!" Kenny choked 
through his laughter, before he was forced to slump on the ground. 


"Aw shit, seriously?!" Peter cried out, his jaw unhinged. 


Josh just shook his head and walked away, deciding he needed a smoke break. His face still felt like a stove top, 
and he wondered if he'd ever get used to Peter's sense of humour. 


End. 


